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least; that it is common to be pleased with them at first, but in the event they are found to be perfidious."
Leaving Montreal, Morris journeyed through the woods to the head of Lake George, where he arrived on October 3d, and heard the first news that had reached him in many weeks, some friends telling him that "the negotiation between France and America is suspended in consequence of the high demand of M. Bonaparte." Reaching Albany on the pth, the latest news which had been brought from New York the night before was to the effect that " the French do not come into such terms as our commissioners can offer and, the negotiation is said to be finished. I am told that the Anti-Jacobin reviewers in London speak veiy ill of my oration."
The memory of this visit to what was then the Far West lingered long with Morris, who was always an enthusiastic lover of nature, and months afterward [January 20thJ he gave to his friend John Parish, then in London, a glowing description of the climate and of the country, with a sort of prophetic insight into the future.
"There is," he wrote, "a brilliance in our atmosphere you can have no idea of, except by going to Italy, or else by viewing one of Claude Lorraine's best landscapes, and persuading yourself that the light there exhibited is a just though faint copy of nature. I believe there is much more water in the St. Lawrence than in the Danube at Vienna. Of the rapids I can say nothing ; still less can I pretend to convey to you the sentiment excited by a view of the lake. It is to all purposes of human vision an ocean : the same majestic motion, too, in its billows. . . . To form a faint idea of the Cataract of Niagara, imagine that you saw the Firth of Forth rush wrathfully down a steep descent, leap foaming over a perpendicular rock one hundred and seventy feet high, then flow away in the sem-al state,rbut Mr, Henry tells me to-day that those who know the Indians best like them
